from the coastline. Each was a masterpiece of camouflage art. The colouring was perfect and the artist had evidently carefully studied the Turkish shores to produce this realistic effect. Spars lifting the netting away from the ship's superstructure gave a rugged appearance and concealed the contours beneath.
Sad to say, all this ingenuity was wasted, for the Germans had decided to respect Turkish territorial waters and not to interfere with our ships using them. In fact, there is strong presumptive evidence that they were using Turkish waters themselves for the counter-invasion of the Dodecanese Islands. Thus the odd situation existed that the British retired to neutral safety by day while the Germans did the same thing at night.
The extent to which the "neutral" Turks were countenancing our use of their havens was soon obvious. A small boat with a Turkish superintendent of police on board put out and rowed towards us. We hove-to and he came aboard, shaking hands cordially with the bearded naval lieutenant in charge. Three passengers were now embarked in each of the three craft. The luckiest, we thought, were those assigned to a smart and speedy-looking m.t.b. The Public Relations officer Crichton, the photographer Wood, and I parted the camouflage curtains to board a small motor minesweeper, tightly packed with about fifty troops, who were Leros reinforcements. They were mostly Buffs, and, had they known it, were bound by the most direct route for German prison camps.
The minesweeper captain, a brave and hospitable R.N.V.R. officer named Brawel, welcomed us cordially on board. He revealed that his orders were to creep by night along the Turkish coast, hugging it as closely as possible, and to lie up camouflaged during the day in any convenient Turkish creek. The coast is heavily indented and offered many possible hiding-places from German eagles.
We all set off at dusk, in line ahead, our minesweeper leading. The first casualty was the smart m.t.b., which, signalling that she had engine trouble, returned to Castel-rosso. We negotiated the dangerous channels between the German-held islands of Rhodes and Simi and the mainland.